"Fuckin' Doc! Making me work overtime for this loser because he had to run. Better be getting paid overtime for this." Merric growled and pushed his way into the lab room. He didn't notice as the rough slamming of the door behind him nocked a silver gas canister and silver disc off the cart near the door and into the nearby trash bin.

"Alright, Doc, where the fuck did you put this stupid disk and can, huh? God, makin' me waste my fuckin' time so this loser can . . . what, sleep better? Fuckin' stupid job." Merric grumbled as he lazily looked around the room. The roo took a moment to shoot a glare at Coonix where he lay behind one-way glass, laid out on a bed with a breathing tube over his muzzle and a screen hanging over his head.

"Well guess what, Doc! Your stupid can and disk aren't here fucker. Ugh . . . maybe it's in here?" Merric approached a large red safe in the back of the room that had been left slightly ajar. Plenty of medical equipment marked with hazard signs and warnings met his eyes. "Oh yeah, this looks real 'standard procedure'... Fuckin' hell."

Merric grumbled under his breath until he saw it, a bright red canister and disk each marked 'Experimental'. He shrugged and grabbed the pair. He unceremoniously hooked the gas canister into the valve near the wall and popped the disk into the computer before pulling out his phone, grabbing the nearest chair, and proceeding to zone out while the procedure started.

In the next room, Coonix felt the breathing mask fill up with sweet-smelling gas. Immediately a sense of relaxation hit him, his arms and legs going limp on the bed as he could only stare up at the screen, ready to drift off to sleep as a slow hypnotic spiral began to swirl on the screen. Soothing music began to play over the room's intercoms. This was nice.

"Alright bitch, initiating experiment." A mildly condescending voice played over the intercom.

"Wh-what?" Coonix blinked and tried to look around but he couldn't move. All he could do was stare up at the swirling screen.

"The bitch-ass subject will now relax and do as they're told. Relax and let your stupid little brain be guided by the sound of my voice." The voice was firm, condescending, and perhaps a bit irritated sounding.

"What the hell? Is this some sort of joke? Who would program something like this? I'm just here to get help sleeping." Coonix grunted and tried to summon up the strength to move but it was no use, his limbs lay there helpless and weak as the relaxing gas filled his lungs.

"You are a stupid cock hungry twink." The voice recited at him insistently.

"Whoa, okay this, like, isn't okay! H-hey, somebody, somethin's like, wrong with the . . . the thing! Somebody help!" Coonix yelled even as he felt a strange shiver run down his spine. His yells met deaf ears Merric, had slipped a pair of headphones on.

"You are a dumb little slut. Not even worthy of the title of whore, you degenerate filth." The voice continued.

"H-hey! Stahp it! That's like, n-not cool. I don' like this! Make it stop!" Coonix huffed and shook his head, trying not to let the words seep into his mind.

"You can feel yourself changing. Just an effeminate little cock receptacle." The voice spoke and Coonix felt another little shiver down his spine. The little otter felt a tingling spreading across his body as his hips started to slowly widen ever so slightly.

"W-wha?! How's this happenin'?! I . . . I am not a cock respectable!" Coonix blinked and shook his head again. "R-receptacle!" He could feel his body changing, slimming, shrinking, hips widening as he shifted.

"You are a cunt. You are a hole with delusions of personhood." The voice was insistent, drilling those thoughts into his head.

"No, I'm . . . doesn't!" Coonix shook his head again, his eyes were growing hazy, lidded. He was becoming more effeminate by the second.

"That thing you've called a cock is just a big clit. Not even that big." The voice insisted.

"What? N-no, liek, fuck y-you I isn't got a small cock!" Coonix strained against the weakening relaxing effect of the gas again but it was no use. Worse he could feel the words becoming true, feel his half-erect cock start to inexplicably shrink.

"You want this. You know it's true. You want nothing more than to be a dumb drooling cock socket, a glorified cock-sleeve moaning desperately for more. A sex toy with a minuscule cock and an even smaller brain." The voice echoed through his thoughts and pounded into his mind. It was all he could do to avoid just passively absorbing it as the hypnotic spiral played above him. Under the spiral new images flashed, a silhouette shrinking down to a wide-hipped weak little thing, a shrinking cock, a diminishing brain. Images of skunks also began to slip in.

"No! Me isn't stupid sex toy! Me . . . I is smart! I smart! No more!" Coonix whined pathetically. His body was small and weak nice wide hips, a nice bubble butt, nice big fluffy tail. Wait, his tail was fluffing up, his fur was darkening, that was new! Not to mention his cock, it shrank a bit, now fully hard, dripping with precum.

"You just want to take cock in every hole you have. Fill that empty void in your mindless cunt of a mind. You can feel yourself hollowing out. Become the pathetic twink bitch you want to be. You disgusting sissy slut." The voice drilled into his mind, drawing a moan from Coonix as he continued to shift closer and closer to some femboy skunk.

"I not want! I wanna smart! I no wanna fuck! I . . . fuck?" Coonix's eyes were bleary and slightly crossed, his jaw slack. The idea of fucking hit him hard when it slipped from his lips. He did want to fuck! No, no that wasn't right, he wanted to be fucked! He wanted it bad.

"Admit you want this. Admit you want to be some dumb brainless cunt. You want a face and ass full of cock more than you want to breathe. Feel your mind and cock shrinking in sync and know you want that too. You want to be that pathetic cum guzzling cock warmer." The words drove deep into Coonix's soft weakening mind.

"Me want! Me wanna be dumb cunt! Me wanna fuk! Me wan' . . . me wan' smol cock?" Coonix blinked in confusion then moaned as a sudden burst of pleasure hit him, a tiny spurt from his little dick splattered between his legs. It felt like he was unloading a bit of his brain along with the tiny blast of seed.

"That's right, it feels good to admit what you want. Feel your mind drain away, feel your cock shrink, know you want more you stupid slut. Wallow in your patheticness you gay little twink ass dumb cunt!" The words drew forth another moan from Coonix and he nodded.

"Me wan'! Me wan' dum cunt! Me wan' fuk! Me dum! Mi dumdum gay fuk cunny!" Coonix squealed as he was overcome with another little pop of orgasmic pleasure. He was a dull-eyed little femboi skunk now, drooling from his slackened jaw as his thoughts faded and he came out more of his mind.

"Dumber smaller, weaker, you won't be satisfied until you're nothing more than an object for others to use. Barely even a pet. Just a stupid quivering piece of ass to fill." Coonix nodded dully, drooling as he stared at the screen now full of gay sex, stupid little femboys like him.

"Dum! Mi! Dum fuk! Uh . . . d-dum . . . duh . . . cawk go bye-bye . . . brane . . . no gud . . . ." Coonix grunted and moaned as another tiny ineffectual orgasm splattered onto his thighs.

"You are the dumbest horniest, sluttiest piece of trash to ever be. You exist to be used and help spread your pathetic condition onto others! You are nothing else. You can't even remember who you were you stupid cunt." The voice echoed through the empty depths of Coonix's thoughts.

"Mi . . . uh . . . Mi . . . Dum Cunny? Mi . . . duh… um . . . ." Coonix drooled, eyes crossed. It was true. He couldn't remember his name. Couldn't remember how he got here. Couldn't remember who he was before? Was there a before? Was he always a brain-dead femboi skunk with a tiny dick? That must've been the case, it was true for all the two minutes back he could remember.

"Feel the last of those thoughts drain out of your cock as you become what you know you want to be now. Just a stupid contagious glorified cunt." The words meant very little to the toy that had been Coonix now. He let out another little burst of seed and moaned as the last of the gas seeped into him.

The voice was silent, the monitor off. The skunk on the bed felt some modicum of strength return to him. Not much, just enough to start to flail and squirm. "Duh . . . fuk?" He managed, drooling as he tried to stand up, entangling himself in the tube for the mask. He flopped forward off the bed, the tube caught under his arm as he tried to tug the mask off, too stupid to work the clasps on the side.

"What the hell was that?" Merric looked up from his phone at the sudden sound of the skunk falling. He looked through the window and blinked. That was not the dude who was in there before!

Merric rushed to open the door and was immediately hit with the smell of freshly brewed coffee. It seemed to be wafting off the flailing drooling skunk. Slowly Merric approached the strange femboy writhing on the ground trying to remove the mask.

"Alright, who the hell are you?" Merric gently tapped at the skunk with one foot, getting the drooling moron's attention. The skunk moaned and crawled a bit closer to Merric, eagerly rubbing his muzzle against the roo's crotch. "Whoa, what the hell? Dude, come on what are you doing?" Merric frowned and reached down, yanking the mask off the skunk, trying to get a straight answer out of the fumbling femboy.

"Fuk . . . ?" The skunk that had been Coonix drooled on himself and looked up at Merric with dull eyes. He reached out towards Merric's crotch again, pawing at the Roo's pants, unable to comprehend how to get past them to the cock that was consuming all of his focus.

"Whoa! Dude, no! I . . . ." Merric trailed off.  He was feeling hazy in the pleasant coffee-like fumes of this skunk boy, and he found himself staring at that nice jiggly ass as the Skunk clumsily pawed at his crotch. "Ah, what the hell. Have at it, buddy." Merric grinned a bit and dropped his pants for the stupid femboy.

"Mrrm!" The skunk slurred a non-word around Merric's cock as he immediately wrapped his drooling lips around it, slobbering and licking sloppily.

"Whoaaaa, tha's nice! Heheheh, good boy." Merric chuckled and took a moment to just relax as he felt the dimwit play with his cock, quickly growing hard as his dick was worshipped. He let his thoughts drift a bit, idly he wondered what happened to the subject, where this skunk came from. He felt he was missing something but couldn't place it. Soon his concerns were fading in general. "You is pretty good at this . . . !"

The skunk only managed a grunt in response, face full of cock, head empty. Clumsily the skunk reached down and fumbled at his own cock, pawing at himself mindlessly as he sucked and slobbered.

"Uh . . . yah know wha'? I wanna play wif yer ass!" Merric chuckled and reached down to shove the skunk off his cock, not even noticing his own fur turning a distinctive white and black.

"Duh?" The skunk looked around dull-eyed and confused, wondering why there wasn't a cock in his muzzle anymore, and why he was flopped over on the ground. He grunted and chuckled stupidly as Merric walked behind him and fondled his rear.

"Whoa, you gots liek . . . a gud ass!" Merric laughed and grabbed the stupid skunk by the hips, easily pushing around and using the drooling creature.

"Buh?" The skunk blinked and drooled then got a big goofy half-conscious look as he started to eagerly grind his ass against Merric's hard cock.

"Heheheh . . . gud boi!" Merric chuckles and rams his cock into the skunk's tight jiggly ass. The skunk let out a mindless moan of pleasure as he began to get railed by the increasingly less buff roo.

"Fuk . . . duh . . . uh?" The skunk could feel something changing, every thrust of that cock into him was growing a little shallower, Merric shrinking inside the stupid skunk as he was engulfed in the fumes wafting off him.

"Yeah, fuk! M-me liek fuk dum skunk!" Merric guffawed and continued to thrust his rapidly dwindling cock as his own body became increasingly more skunk-like.

"Whu?" The skunk that was Coonix was baffled by the diminishing sensation in his rear, he'd been so close to getting off but now it was getting a lot less impressively filling.

"Heheheh . . . you dum fuk, mi smart. Fuk gud!" Merric guffawed and rammed his minuscule cock into the skunk's ass. Not even noticing as it flopped out and just started hotdogging between squeezable ass cheeks. Continuing to hump for a full minute before it occurs to him something is off. "Whuh? Buh . . . mi . . . f-fuk?"

The skunk that had been Merric swayed and tumbled backward onto his ass as the last of his intellect faded away from him. The other skunk crawled around and nuzzled briefly at the small cock and pouted with dull unthinking eyes.

"Uh . . . fuk?" One of the skunks said, the other nodding eagerly. There was no longer a meaningful distinction between them. Neither remembered who they were, and an observer would have trouble telling the adorable femboi skunks apart. The pair of them couldn't do a much better job.

Soon they were entangled in each other, grinding and moaning and drooling. Fondling each other, grinding their cocks against one another desperately trying to get off. They moaned and gasped and licked and humped but neither was equipped to fill the other one up as they so desperately craved. The closest they came was when one stuck his nose under the other's tail, sniffing at the fragrant pheromones, and began to rim the other, licking with slobbering mindless horniness.

-----

Jezebel turned the page of her magazine with carefully contained aggression. If her phone hadn't died while waiting at least she'd be able to entertain herself a little better in this awful waiting room, much like the rat girl secretary idly scrolling behind her desk. She flicked her eyes to the clock. This stupid procedure her boyfriend was undergoing was supposed to be over by now. A loud thump and a moan issued from the lab rooms beyond and both Jezebel and Cinna the secretary looked up in surprise.


"Okay, what the hell is going on back there?!" Jez stood up with a huff. The red panda girl marched past the rat secretary towards the door to the labs.


"Whoa, hey you aren't supposed to go in there! Stop! You could disrupt the procedure." Cinna darted up, trying to stop Jez from going through the door but she failed to stop the panda from opening the door and marching through. She followed immediately.


Both girls stared in shock at what they saw. A pair of small dicked skunk fembois writhing on the ground, humping at each other, trying and failing to get one another off. Neither even noticed the two women walk in.


"What the hell is this?! And what the fuck is that smell?" Jez stared in shock, struck by the absurd scene before her and the intense scent hitting her.


"I . . . I'm not sure. Who are you two? What are you doing here? And . . . is that french toast?" Cinna blinked, distracted from the two writhing skunks at the smell as well.


"Whu? Fuk?" One of the skunks muttered but was immediately distracted by the drooling nuzzles of the other skunk.


"What? No, that clearly smells like vanilla." Jez blinked at the secretary, clearly confused by the incredibly distracting scent. She was having a hard time focusing suddenly or else she'd never be distracted from the scene in front of her by discussing the weird smell.


"Nah, tha's definitely french toast." Cinna rolled her eyes, not noticing the slight slurring of her words.


"Huh? Don' be stupid, tha's clearly vanilla." Jez scoffed at the clearly slightly dimwitted secretary.


"Wha? Whoa, I isn't stupid, yer the one tha' can't follow 'nstructions an' ran back here!" Cinna glowered at Jez and crossed her arms defensively.


"Hey, you gots fukkin' liek . . . skunk bois fukkin' back here! An' liek . . . lost my boyfriend!" Jez glared at the secretary. She seemed taller somehow. Her normally thin frame starting to bulk up.


"Nah ah didn'! Liek, s'not mah fault we gotz fukboiz here!" Cinna glared right back, bulking up as well as the two muscular ladies squared off.


"Duh? Fuk?" One of the skunks managed through drooling lips.


"Shaddup stoopid!" Both buff ladies snapped at the stupid skunk in unison, briefly releasing some of the tension in the room as the skunk winced briefly before forgetting the outburst and nuzzling at his companion's tiny cock. The muscular women were having a hard time focusing on the strangeness of the two skunk fembois.


"Heheheh, dum nilla skunkies . . . ." Jez chuckled stupidly to herself and scratched between her legs at the growing bulge there.


"Gaaaah, you is such a dum. Yah still think it nilla smell buh liek . . . s'toast dummy!" Cinna laughed stupidly and pointed at the buff long faced Jez with one meaty paw.


"Shuddup! Yer jus' a dum meat head!" Jez grunted and shoved Cinna's thick shoulder.


"Nuh-uh! 'Least me isn't flat!" Cinna huffed and pushed at Jez's flat muscular chest, now devoid of breasts.


"Yuh-huh you is! Gah, you dum!" Jez guffawed and pushed back at Cinna's own flat muscular chest.


"Wuh? Where bewbies go?" Cinna blinked and stared down at herself.


"Uh . . . I'unno?" Jez shrugged moronically, jaw slack a bit as she scratched at her growing balls.


"Wha you do me?" Cinna grunted and felt at her muscular body, similarly growing a bulge, and stumbling on her hooves. When did she get hooves?! Starting to stupidly panic and blame Jez she shoved the big red horse . . . wait, hadn't Jez been a panda? It didn't matter, Cinna shoved with both hands, pushing the big dumb horse boy backward onto his ass.


"Wha?! Hey, fuk you! Me ain't do nuffin'!" Jez grunted and huffed, his clothes ripping along muscular limbs as he fell backward onto his ass. He lunged forward and grabbed Cinna by the legs, dragging the gray horse boy down to the ground alongside him.


"Augh! Fuk yah! Dum horse!" Cinna tumbled, his clothes similarly ripping along the seams.


The two former ladies sat there in torn rags staring at each other slack-jawed. Neither one could really comprehend what was happening, the person they'd walked in with now had transformed into some big meat-headed muscular horse boy with a huge cock and balls. The two skunks had stopped playing with each other and were left staring and drooling on themselves as they watched the two horses continue to grow. Especially between the legs.


"Uh . . . Mi horse?" The red horse that had been Jez asked thickly.


"Yah . . . Mi horse too. You talk dum." The gray horse that had been Cinna observed, staring slack-jawed at the red.


"Mi no dum, you dum!" The red grunted and huffed at the stupid horse.


"Mi balls big." The gray wasn't listening, instead looking down and starting to fondle his massive balls, feeling them swell in his hands.


"Uh . . . Mi cawk big!" The red spoke up, reaching down and starting to stroke his cock, watching it harden and swell. He started to drool as he stared at his own huge cock.


"Mi cawk moar bigger!" The gray protested, starting to stroke his own cock.


"Nuh-uh!" The drooling red shook his head.


"Yuh-huh! Cawk big!" The gray insisted, scooting over and taking both cocks in hand, pressing them together showing the two ten-inch cocks to be of equal length.


"Uh . . . cawks . . . big." Red observed, no longer even remembering his former name, or that having a cock was unusual for him.


"Yah . . . big." Gray nodded and grunted, agreeing with his . . . friend? He'd known the horse as far back as he could remember, which was about when they'd both fallen down and noticed they had cocks.


"Mi . . . horni?" Red observed, drooling and staring at the fat eleven-inch cocks throbbing in Gray's grasp.


"Hor . . . ni?" Gray struggled with the two syllables, brow furrowing, a bit of precum dripping down his massive cock.


"F-fuk . . . ?" Red struggled to explain, summing up the entirety of his thought process as he stared at the pair of thick foot long cocks grinding together and dripping with pre.


"Fuk!" Gray nodded, finally understanding, drool dripping from his slack jaw.


"Fuk?" One of the skunks said curiously, slowly crawling forward on hands and knees with his companion.


"Fuk!" Red agreed. He reached out and aggressively grabbed the skunk by the hair, pulling him forward and shoving the skunk's drooling muzzle onto his massive cock without waiting for any further 'discussion.' Maybe this was Jez's former boyfriend Coonix. Maybe it wasn't. Neither one of them would know at this point. Much less care.


"Duh . . . ." The other skunk spurted some pre as he stared at his friend getting handled aggressively before seeing the other cock and rushing forward to start showering it with drooling mindless kisses.


"Fuk . . . Gud." Gray managed with difficulty. He gave the slobbering skunk on his cock a rough pat on the head.


The two horses sat there for quite some time. Too consumed by pleasure to even formulate thoughts. The pair drooled on their muscular pecs and guffawed as they saw how dumb the other horse looked. Each had a skunk hungrily sucking or licking at their cock, eager to please, eager to be filled up. The skunks whined and rubbed at their little dicks, too clumsy and distracted to get themselves off all they did was tease themselves as they pleasured the massive cocks that had become their simple-minded obsession. The horses didn't think to help their little fucktoys with that, of course. They also didn't think about how when they'd rushed in here they'd left the door open, and now the body warping and mind-destroying musk was slowly wafting out of the room into the ventilation system.


When Red let out a grunt and a loud groan of pleasure it was a surprise to everyone there as he exploded with seed inside the skunk's drooling muzzle. The stupid skunk eagerly lapped up as much of the cum as he could, though it remained dripping from his muzzle as he nuzzled stupidly at the massive horsecock. A few moments later Gray followed suit, his cock being licked at the base by his skunk his jizz spurted forth freely, splattering onto his abs and pecs, and all over the face and head of his skunk, leaving them both blinking in surprise and panting.


After some time sitting there basking in the afterglow, Red got something approximately resembling an idea. He stood and grabbed his skunk. "Duh . . . ." It took Red a few tries to remember which end was which but he managed to orient his skunk so the little femboi's jiggly ass was grinding against his massive cock.


"Whuh?" The skunk managed as he felt something press against his tail hole, before letting out a loud yelp of surprise as he was forcefully pulled down over the entire length of that massive horsecock. His body was sufficiently altered and stretchy enough, he could take the entire length, moaning and letting out a small burst of precum just from being hilted in.


"Huhuhuhuh . . . Fuk!" Red guffawed and drooled on the skunk as he began aggressively pounding the living cocksleeve over his shaft. His powerful muscles flexed with every motion as he thrust the moaning drooling skunk over his cock.


"Cawk?" Gray blinked and cocked his head to the side. He couldn't quite comprehend at first where his friend's cock had gone! He drooled and stared at the two fucking figures trying to put two and two together. "Duh . . . ?"


"Fuk?" Gray's skunk intoned eagerly. He pawed at the massive horsecock and began eagerly humping at Gray's leg like an animal, eager to be filled but unable to express the idea.


"Duh . . . ?" Gray stared trying to comprehend what was happening. It took long enough for Red's skunk to moan and cum a small splatter of seed on the floor before Gray figured out what was up. Not even bothering to stand he grabbed the skunk humping his leg.


Gray pinned his writhing horny skunk to the floor, ass up as he started to mount. He mindlessly humped at the soft jiggly ass a bit, hotdogging the moaning skunk until by chance he slipped against his tailstar, drawing a loud moan from his skunk. With a bit of effort, Gray figured out what to do and rammed his cock deep into the brainless skunk beneath him. Soon he was humping him properly, pounding the horny skunk into the ground.


It wasn't long before Red let out a moan, back arching as he came inside his dumb little skunk, drawing yet another orgasm in turn from the writhing femboi. He nearly collapsed back to the floor from the force of the pleasure but he merely stumbled, left panting for a few seconds before resuming his thrusts. He showed little sign of stopping anytime soon as he continued to destroy the mindless skunk's ass.


Soon Gray was following suit. Moaning and drooling on the skunk beneath him as he came, filling the writhing little femboi's ass up with jizz! Panting briefly before resuming, not giving his little skunk much time to recover after cumming into a puddle beneath him.


Neither skunk was really minding the rough treatment though. Not that they could mind much at all. Just happy to finally be getting off and getting filled like they were designed to be. The only thought in their vacuous little heads was one of contentment as they were used for the only purpose they knew or could comprehend. All four of them were content to cum and fuck and make a big mess, well beyond comprehending any consequences or mourning the lost former lives they could no longer remember. They'd spend the next several hours fucking like this, occasionally swapping positions, filling the dumb little skunks with cum as the horses got off in them again and again and again. Eventually, they'd collapse into a heap of sex exhaustion but that would take many hours as the horses displayed incredible stamina and everyone involved was driven by a mindless thirst.


Outside, however, the chaos would only spread. The sounds of moans and humping echoed back into the room from the rest of the building. People throughout the facility were degenerating into stupid skunks and horses eagerly fucking each other's rapidly diminishing brains out. Lab techs screamed and ran only to end up ineffectually pawing at the glass door unable to read the 'pull' sign on it until they were grabbed and fondled and dragged down into drooling contented bliss, pressing their horny bodies against the glass.


A few might escape, fleeing before the mindlessness took them and they'd be left stumbling half-naked down the road pawing at their cocks. Spreading the contagion to everyone they meet, drooling and humping the legs of strangers who would soon be joining them. Containment would come eventually, quarantine at some point. But how far it might spread until then whose to say. Certainly not the drooling orgy at the epicenter, the four still mindlessly fucking. The existential threat they released was well beyond their comprehension, their memories not reaching back much farther than their last orgasm. Without a doubt the mindless fuck beasts who had been Coonix, Merric, Jez, and Cinna were more than content to keep fucking for days and weeks, their lives consisting of little else. They were happy, as much as they could grasp such a concept.